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the technique of collaboration, but in their personal lives they must
find their fulfilment in an individualistic accommodation. They
are to develop not a proletarian but a middle-class consciousness,

I asked Jan Batya for an interview and he invited me to come
to his office after work hours.

" Have you got a lot of time?" he said as he came out into the
reception-room.

" All the time in the world/' I said.
" Good, I'm going hunting and I'll take you along/*
I knew he was 42 years old and after one glance at him I compli-
mented him on looking much younger than his age.

" Well," he said, " we look young in Zlin, and why shouldn't
we? We work, we eat well, we sleep well, we are always in sight of
trees and grass, and we have lots of air and sun, and once in a
while, if we have time, we go hunting/"

He was a gaint of a man and had it not been for his expanding
waist line I should have taken him for a football player or member
of a rowing crew. At least six feet in height, he was as erect as
one of the pines in the nearby parks, with a face that was yielding
only slightly to the encroachment of wrinkles; with an ease of
manner that suggested more the man of leisure than one of the
busiest executives in the world. He wore no collar and tic, his
shirt was unbuttoned at the throat, and his soft light-brown hair
was cut short and stood up like the stubbles of a freshly-reaped
grain field. Out of his shirt at the breast stuck the heads of two
pencils.

We went down to the street, got into his American car, with
himself at the wheel, and drove off.
" What do you want to know?" he asked*
" Everything."

" But I am an ignorant man. I know very little*"
"Tell me what kind of a capitalist you are?"
" Well, I am a capitalist who believes that capital's obligation
to labour does not cease but only begins with the payment of
wages."

"And what do you mean by that?"
"In America, workers may be getting high wages but what